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MOTLEY NOTES. 


By THE JESTER. 


































READY FOR THE SEASON. 


“Now, my dears,” said the widowed sea-serpent, as she 
called the children and sat down to a light lunch of jettisoned 
bananas and jelly-fish, “I must leave you, and start for the 
Jersey coast. But before I go, I want yon to listen to me. 
Pass the anemone salad, please. As you know, my first 
appearance this season is at Atlantic City, as usual, and I am 
booked solid right through the summer. They're lighting 
kitchen fires with money in the States, and the whole push, 
from Illinois to Oklahoma, is coming Kast to dally with the 
sad sea waves and the elusive nine spot. All of which means 
business for your mamma. But beware, my dears, of tempting 
offers in my absence. Stay at home. There are only a few of 
us left. Remember that it’s nicer here than playing Terre 
Haute and Pittsburg in a tank car. Your turn will come. 
After this season I shall rest for a year in our cave near the 
Gulf of Aden, or else go to Australia, where [have promised 
to appear ia some new undulations. Don’t worry about me in 
my absence. The hotel men on the Atlantic circuit are my 
friends They pay my accident insurance. I have confidence 
inthem. And remember not to eat any of those green crabs 
that poisoned your poor father.” 

So saying, she bade them good-bye, and gazing on them 
fondly, with eyes that glistened like two washtubs full of brass 
filings, she floated away. Then, suddenly stopping, she called 
back to them, “ Is my dorsal fin on straight?” They nodded 
assent, and she disappeared amid the green shadows.—Li/. 


THE ReEeToRT CoURTEOUS. 

An amusing story is told of a small boy in a large Oxtord 
Street shop, who approached his employer and asked for an 
advance in salary. 

“How much are you getting a week now?” said his 
employer. 

“Twelve shillings, sir.” 

“ How old are you?” 

“Twelve, sir.” 

“Why, my boy, at your age I wasn’t paid so much.” 
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“Well,” replied the shrewd lad, “ mayb» you weren't worth 
it to the firm you was working for, but I think [ am.” 
He got his rise 


SMART! 

A comedian in a Paris theatre recently made a great hit 
out of a painful incident. While indulging in a bit of horse 
play on the stage he struck his head violently, entirely by 
accident, against one of the pillars of the scene upon the stage. 
On hearing the thud, everybody uttered a ery 

“No great harm done,” said the comedian. “Just hand me 
a napkin, a glass of water, and a salt-cellar.” 

These were brought, and he sat down, fo'ded the napkin in 
the form of a bandage, dipped it in the glass, and emptied the 
salt-cellar on the wet part. 

Having thus prepared a compress, according to prescription, 
and when everyone expected he would apply it to his forehead, 
he gravely rose and tied it round the pillar. 
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Honours Easy. 
A Parisian journalist recently wrote a rather unfavourable 
eae 8 . . a a Mh a 
criticism of the performance of a well-known actress. The 
latter was keenly wounded, and watched for a chance to avenge 
She was one evening at the Varieties, with a young 


herself. 
She had a 


aristocrat for an escort, when she espied the critic. 
package with her which she requested her friend to deliver in 
person, 

The dandy rose, and, taking the package, walked over to 
where the journalist was sitting with a party, and presented it 
to him, saying : 

“ Mademoiselle, who admires your talent, has requested me 
to present you with this as a souvenir from her.” 

The critic took it and opened it before his friends, who had 
heard the dandy’s little speech. It contained about a dozen 
goose quills, and smiles and suppressed laughter went round. 

But the critic was equal to the occasion. 

“Ah, my dear sir,” said he to the messenger, “ please give 
my best thanks to the young lady for these pretty feathers. | 
was aware of the fact that she plucked her admirers, but I 
really did not imagine she did soc on my account.” 


DEPARTED FAME. 
* You don’t seem as well known in this city as you were at 
home,” said his friend. 
“I’m not,” answered the young man, proudly. 
owe anybody here a penny.” 


“7 don't 


“T p'LIEVE them Oldhams is gittin’ to be regular Agnostics,” 
said Aunt Sarah Jane. “ They don’t keep the family Bible 
on the centre table in the best room no more.” 

‘“ Well, ’tisn’t their religion they’re hiding,” Aunt Ann Eliza 
replied. “It’s their age. Them Oldham girls is getting on.” 





THE REASON WHY? 











“Tom, a word 
with you.” 

“Be quick, 
then ; I’m in a 
hurry.” 

“What did you 
vive your sick 
horse t’other 
day?” 

“A pint of tur- 
pentine.” 

John hurries 
home, and admin- 
isters the same 
dose to a favourite 
charger, which, 
strange to Say, 
dies in_half-an- 
hour. His opinion 
of Tom’s_ veteri- 
nary ability is 
somewhat  stag- 
gered. He meets 
him the next 
day. 

“Well, Tom, | 
gave my horse a 
pint of turpen- 
tine, and it killed 
him.” 

“So it did 
mine.” 








—— 


The Balloonist.—* Dear Mx, I Foreor 
My Brotty !” 


Scobjell.—“ I don’t know what to do with my boy. He has 


St. Vitus’s dance. 





Landlady.—‘ Tue Strone SHoutp HEtpe THR WEAK.” 
Boarder.—“ How 1s tuts Butter Gornc to HEtrp THIS TEA? 





His contortions are frightful.” 


Yaggers. —‘‘Make a_ great 
planist of him, and it will pass 
for eccentricity.” 

Attorney (for the defence).— 
“ Now, what time was it when 
you were attacked ?” 

Complainant.—“I don’t 
know; ask your client—he took 
my watch.” 


BUSINESS CONSIDERATIONS. 

Burglar (after receiving sen- 
tence).—‘“‘ Please, your worship, 
couldn’t you let me _ start 
serving my time three months 
hence ?” 

Magistrate.—‘‘ Why ¢” 

Burglar.—* It would meana 
heavy loss just now, as we are 
in the height of the season !” 


ee ee 


Mamma. — “Yes, darling, 
those dear little boys have 
no father and no mother— 
and no good Aunt Jane. Aren't 
you sorry for them ?” 

Freddy.—“ Oh, poor little 
boys!” (With cheerful alacrity) 
“Mummy, dear, may I give 
them Aunt Jane!” 
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ANXIOUS TO UNDERSTAND. 
Ironmonger (to customer, just entering),— 


” 


“Good morning, 
sir. 
(ustomer.—“ I want one of those things that you fasten on 

, door to make it shut itself.” 

Ironmonger.—“ Oh, yes ; an automatic door closer ?” 

Customer.—* That’s it ; and not too high-priced,” 

lronmonger.—“ Yes, sir ; a cheap automatic door closer.” 

Customer.—“ And not too complicated, either,” 

Ironmonger.—“I understand. You want an automatic 
door closer of simple design and small cost ?” 

(ustomer.— Exactly. But not one of those confounded 
things that slam the doors to with a bang.” 

lronmonger.—“ That would be a nuisance, of course. You 
want an automatic door closer of simple design, small cost 
and with an easy spring?” 

Customer.—‘ That’s right. 
door too slowly either.” 

Tronmonger.—“ Briefly, what you are looking for is an 
automatic door closer of simple design and small cost, that is 
neither too slow nor too fast ?” 

Customer.—“ That’s all right. And, besides, it mustn’t be 
like some I have seen, where a man needs the strength of an 
ox to open the door.” 

Tronmonger.—“‘ Now, let us understand each other. You 
want to buy an automatic door closer, simple, cheap, neither 
too slow nor too fast, and easily operated ?” 

Customer.—‘‘ Correct. Show me one.” 

Ironmonger.—“ I’m very sorry, sir, but I don’t deal in 
automatic door closers.” 


$ 


sut I don’t want it to close the 


A MOST amusing incident occurred recently at a London 
club. One night after Mr. Bertram, the conjurer, had 
exhibited some tricks with cards, a rather noisy member 
observed : “What nonsense! It’s all sleight of hand, and 
I'll play you for all you’re worth at écarté, despite your nimble 
fingering.” 

Quick as lightning the necromancer said, “Sir, I could not 
afford to accept your challenge. See, you have the four 
kings concealed up your left sleeve !” and he drew the cards 
from the challenger’s coat. 


Bigson.—“ How well you’re looking this morning, Jigson !” 
Jigson.—“ Yes; I never looked better in my life. I’m 
looking for a man who owes me five pounds !” 


Buzby.— Didn't Wiggins forget his lines at the amateur 
theatricals last evening ?” 

Bazter.—“No - he only got them mixed up a little. Instead 
of saying, ‘T hear the tramp of approaching for itsteps,’ he said, 
‘TL hear the footsteps of approaching tramps.’ ” 


A arrt heard her father criticised severely across a dinne! 
table. The careless critic paused for a moment to say : 

" . : : ”» 

I hope he is no relation of yours, Miss L—— ! 

And as quick as thought, she replied, with the utmost non. 
chalance : 

“ QO ] ‘ ; | ia e ” 

nly a connection of my mother’s by marriage. 


“Do you think Algernon and Ethel will get along nicely 
when they are married?” said one lady to another. . 

“Tam sure of it,” was the reply. “I took care to find out 
shortly after they were engaged.” 

How '* 

“I gave several whist parties, and arranged that they should 
play as partners. They never quarrelled once.’ 


FUN. 
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TYPES OF 


THE TIMES,—I. 


MISS MARIE CORELLI. 


PROFICIENT pianist and mandolinist. Has written 
a number of successful works of fiction, has colleeted 


some unique specimens of old books, and owns to 


love for tle WETS, 


An exceedingly clever person of aT 
fixed abode, and of mingled Italian and Scotch parentage 
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A PREFERRED POSITION. 
Sue Wore A Dainty LOcKeT, 
Anp [I Fevtr A VAGUE UNREST, 
Lest A More SuccessruuL RIVAL, 
Tuus Rerosep Upon Her Breast. 
So I Beccep THat SHE WouLp SHow Me, 
Whuost lace Was THERE INSET. 
Sue Biusuep. | Orper’p THE TRINKET, 
Anp Saw—“Tuts Space To LEt.” 











HIGHLY GeEntTILE 


“Look here,” said a lodger to his 
landlady, “ your daughter has been Using 
my comb and brush again.” ° 

“T beg your pardon,” said the landlady 
indignantly, “I never allow my children 
to meddle with my lodgers’ belongings jy 
any way.” . 

“But I am sure she has been using 
them,” said the lodger, “for there are 
long black hairs on them, and she x 
the only person with black hair in the 
house.” 

“Oh, now I remember ; she did have 
them to comb and brush our dear old 
poodle,” said the landlady ; “but [ am 
quite sure she did not use them for 
herself—she’s too honest to be guilty of 
| that sort of thing.” 





Friend oy Author.—“I have brought 
you the manuscript of an interesting 
story by my friend Veranice.” 

Publisher.—“ Who is he? Does any 


9») 


body know him ? 
Friend of Author.—“ He is not very 
MQ} extensively known, but the story is a 
SAN good one, and Veranice is a deserving 
Sy young man. His character is_ irre. 
igs proachable.” 
4 Publisher.—‘* Then I don’t think we 
can do anything with it.” 
Friend of Author.—“ Nothing with 
| it? Why, you haven’t looked at it yet. 
| Whatdo you mean?” 
| Publisher.—“ Uf your friend had been 
| mixed up in a scandal or two, had mur- 
| dered his grandmother, or robbed his 
| sister’s baby, his book might take. You 
see how it is. We should like to ac- 
| 


commodate you, but, in the present 
state of the public mind, I really don't 
see how we can.” 


He.—* What would you say, darling, i! 
[ should tell you that you can never be 
mine?” 

She.—‘I should say, pet, that I have 
got a nice bundle of your letters that 
would help to make it expensive to you. 

He (sentimentally).—“ I would will- 
ingly give up all my riches if by doing 
so I could possess you !” 








Early Citizen.—“ Horrible murder during the night in that 


house, wasn’t it ?” 


Policeman (on duty all night in that street).—‘ Don’t know 
anvthing about it. Haven't seen the morning papers yet.” 





“So the insolent fellow refused to pay bis rent ?” 
“ He did not say so in words, but he intimated it.” 
“How so?” 

‘ He kicked me downstairs.” 


She (practically).—“ I can assure “ 
that if you did such a foolish thing you never wou 
possess me !” 


“ ARE you the proprietor of this restaurant ?” said the man 
who had waited for his order until he became sleepy. 

“Yes, sir. What can I do for you?” 

“You can give me some information. 
whether you have told the waiter to stay away 
can bring in a bill for lodgings against me? ’ 


I want to know 
so that you 
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CONVERSATIONAL GAMBITS. 
_ The Arabs are said to have a certain recognised formula of greeting when | Mrs, 7 
nobkins finds this system such an admurable one that she has adapted it to her own use. Her formula is: W ERK You a 
THE Dear Ducuess or PuppLEpoc’s Last Nicut (or last week, etc., as the vase may be)” The result is sometimes startling. 


two acquaintances meet. Mrs. de la Vere 
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GREATER POSSIBILITIES. 
He.—“You Witt Marry Him Because He Has £50,000 a YEAR!” 
She.—“ On THE Contrary. THe Man I Marry Must Be So Ricu He 1s UNABLE 








Seribbler.—“ I always make it a point to submit my poems 
to friends, for suggestions and criticism, before publication, 
and I have brought some pages for you to look over.” 


Bibbler.—* Um—yes, of course ; but why not take it to 
Nibbler ?” 

Seribbler.—“ Huh! He’s a born idiot! The last time I 
showed him a poem he found fault with it.” 


Doetor (politely, but looking at his watch with visible 
impatience).—“ Pardon me, madam, but my time is not my 
own. You have given me all your symptoms in sufficient 
detail, and now, perhaps, you will kindly—er—ah——” 


Husband (not so considerate).—“ Maria, he doesn’t want 
io hear your tongue any more ; he wants to look at it.” 


Wafe (with determined air).—‘ I want to see that letter.” 
Husband.—“ What letter ?” 


ye ie 4 . 
Wefe-—“That one you just opened. I know by the hand- 
writing that it is from a woman, and you turned pale when 
you read it. I will see it. Give it to me, sir.” 


Husband.—“ Here it is. It’s your milliner’s bill.” 
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“Wat I want,” said the theatr} 
‘al manager, “isa genuine novelty.’ 

Something realistic?” “ 
the playwright. 

" Yes ; but I don’t want any real 
pugilists, or rea] naval disasters 
or real live stock, or real battles 
in it.” | 

The playwright looked wearily 
thoughtful, and, after a pause 
enquired : ) 

“How would it do to spring 
something on the public with rea] 
actors in it?” 


asked” 


Tuner. — “Mrs. Wilkins left 
word that I should call and 
repalr your piano.” 

Mr. Wilkins. — “What's the 
matter with it?” 

T'uner.—“ She says three strings 
are broken.” | 

Mr. Wilkins (confidentially), 
“Look, here’s _half-a-sovereign. 
Break the rest of ’em.” 


Magistrate (to women charged 
with drunkenness).—“ You must 
pay 5s. each.” 

Prisoner.—“ Sure, then, I’ve but 
2s. and my companion Ils. in the 
world.” 

Magistrate.—“ Then you must 
go to prison. If you hadn't got 
intoxicated with your money 
youd have had enough to pay 
the fine.” 
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THE MoANING OF THE TIED. 
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Servant (to hotel 
manager). — “The old 
gentleman in No. 35 
fancied he saw a ghost 
last night.” 

Manager.—“ All right. 
Charge him 10s. extra 
on his bill. We can’t 
supply apparitions for 
nothing. 

Sonesley. “ Coming 
around to my _ golden 
wedding next week ?” 

Browkins (indig- 
nantly). Your golden 
wedding! Why! man, 
you're not thirty-five.” 

Sonesle ¥. “No ; but 


I’ve bagged an heiress.” 


7) 


“HeLp! help! Take 
your dog away, he is 
biting my leg.” 

“All right, don’t be in 
a hurry : 

* Well, call him away.” 

“have only just 
bought him, and forgot 
to ask his name. 


the shop to enquire.” 











Highland 
Geology and the 
Duncan McTavisy, Trin Mg This. 
To Dig Away THis Micguty Mas 
WHatt—Wovu.t— You—Finp— Unperneatn 2.” 

Duncan MecTavish.—* Tue —* . 
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ENOUGH.” 


Just wait a minute whilst I go round to 





Schoolmaster (after aflong Lecture on 


Earth ).— “ Now 


lr 


You WERE 


Ss OF Hahp GRANITE, 


This will be found an Improvement on the usual * Enough is as 


Bridget (applying for a situation).—‘Oh, yis, mum. Oi 
lived in my last place t’ree weeks, mum.” 

Mrs. Van Nobbs.—“ And why did you leave ?” 

Bridget.—“ Oi couldn’t get along with her, she was so owd 
and cranky.” 

Mrs. Van Nobbs.—“ But I may be old and cranky, too.” 

Bridget.—“ Cranky ye may be, mum, for faces are sometimes 
rey) 


deceiving ; but owd, never ! 
And Bridget got the place. 


“Do I love George?” mused Clara, softly, “Sor is it 
simply a sister’s affection that I feel for——” 

Just then Bobby burst noisily into the room and interrupted 
her sweet meditations. 

“Get out of here, you little brat !” she shouted, and seizing 
him by thearm she shot him through the door. “ Ah, no,” she 
sighed, as she resumed her interrupted train of thought ; 
‘“my love for George is not a sister’s love. It is something 
sweeter, purer, higher, and holier.” 


Wife (returning home).—“ How is this, John—what made 
you put the children to bed so soon?” 

“ Because they disturbed me in my writing, dear.” 

“ And did they allow you to undress them quietly !” 

‘‘No; that one in the corner screamed dreadfully. ' 

“That one in the corner?” (Goes and peeps.) . 

“Why, bless me, what have you done, John !—thats 
Freddy Squall from next door ! ” 

Mrs. Jinks. —“ My husband did not like that tea you seat 
us last.” 

(frocer (politely).—Did you like it, madam ?” 

Mrs. Jinks.—“ Yes, I liked it.” 

Grocer (to clerk).—“ James, send Mrs. Jinks another pound 
of the same tea she had last. Anything else, madam?” 
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————E—— on 


“Mr. STALATE,” she murmured, “do 
you remember when, in 1900, we sat up 
+o watch the new year in?” 

“Yes,” he replied, rapturously, 

“ Well, don’t you—don’t you——” 

“Don’t I what?” 

“Don’t you think we are beginning 
rather early this year?” 

A MAN who was suspected of having 
stolen a horse, being arrested, said, “ | 
should like to know what I am taken 
for.” 

“T take you for a horse,” said the 
othcer. 

“Very well, then Ill act like one, 
said the man, as he kicked the police 
man over, and ran off. 
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Mrs. De Vere (trying to soothe her 
You Know tHE De Vere’s NEVER CRY! 


n pe - se , +g — ’ » ‘ oy 
Zoe (tétween sobs).—“ YitH, AND Ix My Name Was Smirr—You’p Say ‘Smirr’s NEVER CRY 


Daruinc, You Musty’t Cry. 
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“I say, Jimmie. come down 
to have an awful lot of fun.” 
ss \W" a it?” 


“We've fed the goat with the big 
bath sponge, and now we're goin’ to let 
im drink,” 


“Artist do you call him? Why. 
there’s only one thing he ean draw 
properly,” 

* What's that?’ 

“Corks,” 


Warter.—“This is a bad half. rown, 


N/, rp *“T know that, [ had a bad 
dinner, too.” 








has fallen and hurt herself).— Now, Zoe, 
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JUNE 22, 1901, 


SHE OBEYED. 








Mr. Isaacs.—“* Wu—Wuat A SMELL OF GAS.” 
His Son.—“ Yes, FATHER, THE Pipe Is LEAKING. | 
Mr. Isaacs.—“ Wuy Don’t You Strike A MAtTcH! 


Mrs. Norris.— What does this paper 
mean when it says, ‘The reasons which 
induced the company to take this step 
are obvious ’?” 

Mr. Norris.—“It means that the 
reporter couldn’t find out.” 


‘PRISONER, you have already been 
sentenced eleven times for vagrancy, 
violent assault, embezzlement, theft, 
etc.” 

“ Would you mind not speaking quite 
so loud, your worship? My intended 
father-in-law is in court, and you 
might damage my prospects.” 


THE Latest “QuEEN ANNE STYLE.” 

Mrs. Suburb. —“Is this the house 
you've been talking about? I don’t like 
it at all.” 

Agent.—‘ It’s the latest Queen Anne 
style, mum.” 

Mrs. Subwrb.—“ I don’t like it. The 
kitchen opens right into the parlour, or 
nearly so,” 

Agent.—“ Yes, mum ; Queen Anne 
was a famous cook, mum. She named 
that fine old apple pudding ‘ Brown 
Betty,’ after Queen Elizabeth, mum. 
Queen Elizabeth was noted for doing 
things up brown, you know, mum.” 

Mrs. Suburb.— And, dear me, the 
cellar is half full of water.” 

Agent.—“‘ Yes, mum. In those old 
days people always kept water on hand 
to use in time of a siege, you know, 

nun. 





He (after the wedding tour).—“ Um—my love, these bills . 
are piling up at a fearful rate ; but, of course, my angel, with} 
your large income, you are willing, and no doubt anxious t,, 





help me pay them.” i 
She.—“1? Why, my dear, I haven't a penny.” 
He.—“* What—— !” 
She.—“On my second marriage all my money went to my ! si 
late husband’s relatives.” ; : 2 
He.—“*Eh? Wha—why didn’t you say so?”’ 
She.—“ You particularly requested me to never mention my 
late husband in your presence.” : 
— j to 
Gerrinc Even With Hr. ve 
Husband.—“ You want to know where I was so late last ’ dle 
night? I was at the office balancing my books.” 4 0) 


Wife.—“ It seems to me that you balance your books very 
often, That excuse is about threadbare.” 
Husband.—“H’m!_ If you don’t believe me, why don’t you 


consult a fortune-teller ?” : hin 


Wife.—“ Not much. I consulted one once, and she told me pra 


ns a pack of lies.” . - whe 
Hushand.—“ Indeed? What did she tell you ? ~~ 
Wife.—“She told me I would get a rich, handsome, kind, BR 
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EMERGENCY RATIONS. 
Housemaid.—“ PLEAsE, Mum, Cook Arst ME To SAY As. THE vce 
MONGER Dipn’t CALL, so SHE Took A FEW OF THE GOLD FisH For DINNER 


Last Nicur.” 
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Teacher’ (to scholar).—“What are 
you laughing at? Not at me?” 








IIs " Scho lar.—“ Oh, no, sir !” 
ith Teacher. —“ Then what else is there 
to in the room to laugh at?” 


“WHEN I grow up,” said a little 
my six-year-old philosopher, . sha'n’t I feel 
strange for a day or two !” 
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Nawviee.—“ I don’t quite understand —* ue aw oe, q uf | atx = _ 
football, and couldn’t follow the game | \ : > y SaaS ——— 
very well. How can I distinguish the “a : 
defeated team? I mean, what are their 
colours ? ” 

Freshman ne.—“ Er— black and blue.’ 


last 





yery 
you Master (pointing to caricature of 
himself on blackboard).—“ Blobbs, you 

| me | are the best of my pupils. Tell me 
who drew that horrid face on the 
board ?” 

‘ind, | Blobbs. —“ Please, sir, my sense of 

honour forbids my acting the part of 

an informer, unless you ensure the 

perpetrator immunity from punish 

ment.” 

Master.—“ Well, for your sake, we 
will let it pass this time. Now, who 
was it?” 

Blobbs.—“ I did it myself.” 


i 
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TECHNICALITIES. 
Neene.—DeckK or A YACHT. 





“T wisH I had lived in the days of (Mr. Bibby, having acquired a Fortune in the City, deems it rnewmbent 
Adam and Eve,” said a tired-looking pe position to take a Yacht. He is explaining to Mrs, Bibby a few 
e man. of the more important Nautical Terms). 
“Why so?” asked a friend. Mrs. Bibby.—“ AND WHICH I8 THE PorT SipEt” 
i “Because I should not have been Mr. Bibby.—*Tur Porr Sipe, My Dear! On—An—-Yes (with 
so intolerably bored by hearing people | happy inspiration). OF COURSE, THAT IS OBVIOUS—THE SIDE OF THE 
boast of their ancestors.” VESSEL THAT IS NEAREST PorT! 


Mrs. Bibhy.—“ Wuy ov Course, Yes—How Sturip or Mr.” 
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300 yt IN. 

{EASON WHY. 
went 
very good spirits this morning.” 


THE 
DAUGHTER. —‘‘ Papa away in 
MorHer.—‘‘Good gracious! That 
reminds me that I forgot to ask him for 


' 9? 


some money ° 


AN OBSTACLE. 

First Lapy.—‘‘ Is it a fact that you 
are going to marry Herr Kievezieza- 
koffski ?” 

Second Lapy.—‘‘ Certainly—as soon 
as I have learnt how to pronounce his 
name,” 
































THE STRONGEST OF REASONS. 
(JuEKICUS. —‘‘ What prompted them to 
move %” 
Cynicus. —** The landlord.” 


Or UNbDouBTED GENTILITY. 
Mrs. NEWRICHE (patronising/y).—‘‘ Were 
any of your ancestors men of note, Mr. 
Cynic ?” 
Mr. C.—‘* Yes, madam, I should say so, 
One of them was the most famous admiral 
ot the day, and commanded the allied forces 


of the world.” 
(with altered tone of respect). 
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RIGHTLY GUESSED, 
MASHER. —‘‘ Ah ! my dear lady, speak inn 
word that will make me the happiest of 


mortals.” 
WEALTHY HErReEss.—‘‘ Money !” 


—_—_———__ 


A UseEFuL FaAsuion. 


‘*Ah! professor, what a charming collec 
tion of stuffed birds you have here! Where. 
did you get them from ?” 
‘*Oh ! that is quite simple. I have been 
collecting them for years from the worn-out 
hats of my seven daughters.” 
TEACHER. —‘‘ What is heroism ’” 
Boy.—‘‘* Coming to school with a smile A 
on your face.” 





‘‘On ! Mr. Porter, doesn’t that train stop 
here?” said an old lady, as the express 
dashed through the station. 

‘*No, mum,” said the porter, blandly : 
‘* it don’t even hesitate.”’ j 


PATIENT.—‘‘ I wish to consult you with the 
regard to my utter loss of memory.” mn 

Docror. —‘* Ah—yes—why—er- bill 
of this nature I always require my fee jy or 


In Cases 





Mrs. N. ee range 
‘* Ts it possible, Mr. C. ?> And what was his Ceara and | 
name ?” 
Mr. C.—‘* Noah, madam.” REVENGE. 
LANDLORD (to waiter). —‘* What have if 
THE ‘TOURIST SEASON. the couple sitting In that dark corner con- you f 
, 99 : » r9?? Bs 
‘* You look very cross, landlord. eri" +: dag sn oo ee Wi 
: : , 66 } ro cups otlee , 
“And for a good reason, sir; in those =e Seer oe In 
a a ain -* wen ; whole afternoon. 
ruins you have just been looking over there he teak a? +6Cla wk ence and liska 0 Li 
was a ghost that used to draw a heap of = as a ae é ght the e 
bd ° ss ré s] » , bd | - vy’ 
sightseers to this place. gas in the corner Wi 
‘What of that ?” ee Hu 
, _ Why ! he has given me notice to (AT THERDENTIST’S. telegn 
ee Youna Lapy (t¢morously).—‘* Who was 
te that screaming just now ?” 
UNPARDONABLE OBLIVIOUSNESS. DENTIST. —‘* Don’t be alarmed—it was a Wa 
The Little Viscount to Baroness de V.— patient being treated free of charge. 
aan . 10les) 
You wouldn’t believe how absent-mindee —_——— 
Iam, Baroness! It is difficult to imagind EXCESSIVE FLATTERY. Dir 
how anyone can be so thoughtless ! ape ae 
y . . ‘ ve as) s ’ € | iv a 
‘*What have you done this time ?” A so seg lap little /s ioe * epee 
} : wn. The ' 
‘*] had bought you a bag of sweets, and of books: e hi . T. i ead atebananiel Me 
. . ‘ ya) ( ( . J é 4 ? , 
while coming along——” act ompaniec Im. ) g é “sone Stre 
UNDER THE ‘You lost them ?” the prince discovered that all the books , 
| ; St t $ : em —_ » shelves e wrong way ou 
SPREADING CHESTNUT | ‘¢No,. Iate them!” were placed on the shelves th g wa! >] 
‘mei about. ; How 
TREE ‘‘What made you arrange,them in that you're 
. Mepicat INFALLIBILITY. fashion ? ” hy 
5 . asnion : rm Y 
Dr. A. claims to be an adept in the | ‘‘T could not permit the volumes to turn a ' 
Acip CRITICISM. | art of diagnosis. On being called in their backs on your highness.’ Didn 
LANDLORD. —'‘‘ Did you ever taste any- to see a acy » — call yi 
thing to match this red wine ?”’ | directly he had been man?” 
| ‘ » ry 
CusToMER.—‘* Oh! yes. Only the other | 4 dmitted he re- | 
week I stuck the wrong end of the pen m & rked, wit ha | “No 
holder in my mouth by mistake.” knowing smile ; , t |] 
y ee | ‘*T see what your | 10t_ let 
THe TIME FOR ACTION ee you rah further, 
pe apie Seas spel . suffering trom a dilis- ; 
MoruErr. —‘‘ Now, child, if young X—-~ cidaiaal akame nels pa to M’ 
kes y ffer of marriage, you must i retaili 
ew san ae Ome ‘ Be, J , nervous spasms. Df 
of scand 


simply ask him to speak to me.” 
DAUGHTER. —‘‘ Yes ; but suppose he does 
nothing of the kind *” 
MoTHER (emphatica'/y).—‘* Then I will 
speak to him myself.” 


His Last Resort. 

CANNIBAL (f0 captured muissionary.)— 
‘* Have you any particular wish before you 
are dished up.” . 

Misstonary.—‘‘I should like to deliver 
one more lecture on the advantages of a 
vegetarian dict.” 


“ae 1” 

‘* Let me finish: 
your temperament is 
somewhat exact- 
ing-——-—” 

Here the lady 
interrupted him: 
“Why, it is not 
myself who is ill, it 
is my uncle!” 

The doctor, quite 
| unabashed: ‘I sus- 
pected as much !” 











“Oh, 
said M’ 
did yo 
hear it 2 

“ My 
She is 
woman 
secret, q 

























